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OKO'S ADVENTURE WITH THE WAN IN THE MOON.

HOTEL

FIRLY Tegge At

LU HAVE To oL
THAT ﬂu}’:‘ SEID
THE MAN AT} 08

jwmﬁm /

P
£ 8|
5 ruye v

P 2 ﬂbge.

T T T T T A

ssed up bisl

Anad he dipped tha oy mto

]
/ -

s MI;.S
G
Sty o o

1w Poel to make

KO was & little Inult boy, who lived In the far North. No
fathér or mother eared for him. Te had to sleep with the
dogs [nstead of staying in the warm snow hut with other
people, and all he got 1o eat was what he found. He was

alwonys cold and hungry, and he dld not grow. He was ealled Oko,
the Dwarf, and children much youngoer than he abused and ill-
treated Him. Onply Tinu, a nice little girl, was sorrs for him, and
siie uzed to save hini a part of her own dinner whenever she could.

ake erled very much, and his face grew ugly: Sometimez a
tormenting man would 1t him by bhis ntse and sometimes by one
ear. #nd Lis curs and nose were twice as big as they should bhe.

S il went gn for years and yaars, Tinu was almost a woman
anf gLl ko was gLl short, ke a2 dwarf, Ths Man in the Moon
eould seldom look out of the front door of the moonhouse without
gooing poor Hitle 'Oko arylng from hunger and cold, o slveping
among the dogs. ]

“I shall bave to matl up the front dovr of the moonhouse, and
th= windows, tvo,"” said the Aan in the Moen, “if Tdo-not go down
to that viiisze and do spmething for that hoy. T can't stand it
much . lohger™

At 1gst the Man in the Moon harness=d his doss, and he lpaded
hts sledes with plenty of dried salmon and bear mest, and drove
to thi vilings and ealled out: “Come oul. litile Oko, come out!

But Oko was afrald. He crep! in smong the dogs as for as he
could ; >

“G¢ away, strange man,'" said he, T will not come out™

But the Man In the Moon asked him three times. At last Oko
cume ouf, and the Man Ia the Moon put him in his sledge, toid
nim to eat and drove off. Soon he stopped and rubbad Oko all
over with snow tHl his aicdln wes very red, 'Ther he drove on again.

Oko filled his mputh with bear meat and tried to get his old
clothes cn again, but he could not. He had begun to grow, and
e was growing very fast. BSoon the sledge stopped again. The
Man in the Moon drew n ofrcle on the ice with the end of his
whip. And the next minute water began to bubble up in the
middle ef that magie aircle.

TFhe 3an in the Moon took Oko by one heel and dipped him
way down in the fse-cold watsr and pulled Him out and rubbed
aim. He did this three times, and Oko did not lke it, but it made
Kim erow, '

The Man in the Moon drove on in his sledge again, and he
never stopped till he eame to the edes of the snow ani lce, where
thers was nething but bFare ground and moss and big, amooth
stones. Sko tried to lift the stones, but ho eould not.

“Hy 1= not big enough yet,” sald the Man in the Moon to him-
gell, *Itis hard work to make g little boy grow ten years all in
one day. 1 shall tmve (o loogen his skin a great deal more.”

8o he whipped Oko to loosen hls skin, and the more Oko was
whipped the faster he zrew. Scon he could jump and run as well
ag the wonderfal rk‘_ogﬁ. And Oko lifted a4 glone as big das himself.

The Man in ths Moon dressed Oko in nice warm elothes and
took him back to the village. “Don’t be afraid of the bears,” said
ne, “for you are qtilcker and stronger than they are.” Then he
jumped into his sledge and very seon it was a speck on the white

_ gtouds on the way to the moon.

Soon after three Dblg bears came growling to the village. The
people ran into the singing house as fast as they could, and Oko
was outslde alone. » One of the men looked out the window. ‘‘Thers
is a flne, handsome boy cut there” said he. *“It is a pity that he
should be exten up.”

“(Oy, it ean only be Oko,' zald another, who stood near, “and he
18 of no use.” '

Tinu eried, for she was sorry for Oko. “It Is not a boy. ‘It ia
not a boy. It's Hozog, the Spirit of the North Wind," said a man.
“See, he jumps over the first bear, catches him by the hind leg,
whirls him Into the air."”

“Lef me see,” sald the other man, looking out of the house. “He
has got another hear by the hind leg. How he-swings him aboul.
The bear goes flving way up into tha air. Whew! What a strong
man.' i r

The next moment all the men and women gave a wild cry of
alarm, for the bear came crashing down the chimney right in front
of them: Everybody scampered, and the women and children
screamed.

Oko threw the bear that way on purpose, but he didn't 1ot the
bear hurt them. He went into the house laughing and threw out
tli= bear. He forgave his enemies and gave Tinu the best bear-
ekin. ! i

Now the Man in the Moon smiles when he looks out of the
front door of the moonhouse and sees Oko and Tinu and the oth-
ers ploying omn the shore of Hudson's Bay.
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A Proud Weathercock.
(A FABLE.)
HUMBLE lot in security is better
thag, the dangers thal asccompany
the high and hirughty.—Agson.

One fine warm Summer morning a
zandsome black ecock, with a flaming oomb,
strutted about before the other fouls, who
gazed upon him with fond admiration. After
pluming himself he flow high up on & plekst
fenee, and, fapping his wings to atieaet at-
tention. announced with a loud crow, I
am lcing- of the barn y-1-r-d!' and the sur-
rounding hills: gave back the echo many
Limes, ¢

“Tut! Lutl tut!” came a wvoice from abowve,
Anid turnming Biz hend unon one side, his
majfiety cauzht sight Of the brags weather-
cuk ontap of the harn, who giistenail i the
sinlght while swaying this sway and that]
as the wind varied.

“To! NHo! ho!'* Jeered the “weathercock in
reply: “so you proelaim yoursell the king.
Why you do not command os high a nposi-
fion In the sirld as I, who enn Eee the
country for riles around: It 8- T who re-
eaives the first smile and ‘gooil meornlug
from the sun &8 he rises out of the sea, and
1 am the Jast to say ‘good night to him as

he rests his chin for & moment upon the.

brow of the western hill

“Then, too, the farmer looks to me for
advice, and it is 1 who tell him which of
the winds the god Aeolug has senl to s,
and when to stack his grain. ¥es, T know
and see all that goes on ig the world, while
you scratch and grovel In the dirt below.
No, no, not ypu; but I am the king.”

Saddensd and crest-fallen, chasdticleer
came down from his high perch and crowed
no more that day. The other fowls quickly
gathered ground. him with “clucks” of con-
golation, and \-a\'wim: thelr eternal homage,
whilé the pigeons, too, who had overheand
all, epn-cpoed soft words of comfort to him.
‘But alas! nothifg could drive away the
envy ihat fillod big heart. and longingly he
gazed, first with one eye pnd then with the
other, npon the brazen vans which had so
completely usurped his throns.

Late In the mnight some. low, warning

growls mradually Incressad to a terrific
erash of thunder, which seemed 1o rend the
yery earth, awaking at once all the ocou-
pants of the roost; and instantly the riin
came down in torrents.

“Ah!" remarked the old white hen, with

words of wisdom, “I have heard it said that
‘all men are egual in the dark,’ but it seems
that you, chanticleer, arée morg fortunats
tere under shelter than that pompous
weathercock with all his knowledge and
fine airs, up there playing at skittles with
the elements.”
. The cock felt the truth of this but said
nothing. and soon all was 7qulet once more,
Daybreak came at lasl, and  the covlk,
stretohing one wing and then the other,
hopped down from lls roost and sauntered
out to the barnyard. But what a startling
sight greeted hils eye! ‘There upon the
ground lay the poor weathercock, blackenet
and twisted by the lightning in the storm
of the night before—a sad deformity.

Loudly h= ealled to all his subjects, who
came with rapld strides to look with dismay
upon the unfortunate vane,

“Loved ones,' sald the cock, “I am your
king no longer, simply your companion and
protec:toi'l." And then he espled a long, fat
earfh worm crawling from the ground, and,
quickly seizing upon 11, he lald It before
his family, but in the greatness and hum-
Dleness of his heart touched not pne morsel

for his own breakfast.
HBLLA STARR.
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